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Snip’s  Inauguration 

T O T H E 

^ / 

PRESIDENTS  CHAIR, 


I THINK,  my  dear  Peggy,  faid  I,  it  will  be 
the  belt  thing  we  can  pofTibJy  do. 

And  I pray  now,  who  the  plague  are  yoUj 
lir?  or  who  the  devil  is  your  dear  Peggy  P 
Why,  gentle  Reader,  feeing  that  you  fpeak 
fo  kindly,  I will  give  you  the  hiflory  of  our 
birth,  parentage  and  education,  in  as  faithful  a 
narrative,  as  if  this  was  my  laft  dying  fpeec'h 
and  confelTion,  and  you  and  I were  both  to  be 
bang’d  to-morrow. 

Be  it  known  then,  to  all  whom  thefe  may  con- 
cern, that  I,  Solomon  Snip,  am  the  fon  of  Simon 
Snip,  a Taylor,  by  a fecond  venter.  My  mother 
died  when  I was  very  young ; and  my  uncle, 
Obadiah,  caper’d  out  of  the  world  about  the 
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fame  time,  leaving  aunt  Deborali,  who  had 
merly  been  fcullion  to  Sir  Gregory  Gobble,  and 
after  her  cohabitation  with  my  faid  uncle  Oba- 
diah,  kept  a genteel  inn,  commonly  call’d  the 
Beggar’s  Hut.  But  hej  poor  Gentleman,  dying 
fuddenly  of  a floppage  in  his  windpipe,  fhe  de- 
clined bufinefs,  and  came  to  live  with  my  father. 
From  thefe  two  I received  my  firft  rudiments 
of  education.  My  father  taught  me  to  flitch, 
which  I foon  did  with  the  greatefl  dexterity. 
My  aunt  in  the  mean  time  inflru61ed  me  in  the 
ufe  of  the  kettle,  the  fpit,  the  frying-pan,  the 
flew-pan,  the  gridiron,  the  toafting-fork,  t^c. 
In  fhort,  fhe  would  oft-times  fay,  that  I could 
cook  a dinner  as  well  as  herlelf,  and  a flipper 
much  better ; becaulp,  by  that  time  fhe  was 
generally  tipfy. 

There  is  an  ancient  adage;  Demortuis  nil  mji 
bonum,  which  is,  I fuppofe,  in  Englifh,  If  you 
can’t  fpeak  well  of  the  dead,  fay  nothing ; for 
.that  very  reafon  I fhall  not  utter  another  fy lia- 
ble about  her. 

, My  father,  finding  as  he  would  often  ob- 
ferve,  that  I had  a genius  for  any  thing,  agreed 
with  the  village  fchoolmafter,  who  was  like- 
wife  clerk  of  the  parifh,  at  my  leifure  hours, 
to  teach  me  to  read.  In  this  I not  only  made 
a rapid  progrefs,  but  alio  fo  accuftomed  myfelf 
to  my  mailer’s  mode  of  pronunciation,  that  I 
in  a fhort  time  attained  that  decent  drawl,  and 
folemn  monotony,  which  has  fignalized  the  pa- 
rifh clerks  of  Great  Britain  for  time  immemo- 
rial: fo  that  by  the  time  that  I had  arrived  at 
twelve  years  of  age,  my  mafter  pronolinced 
me  capable  of  reading  prayers  in  the  laudable 
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manner  pra<5llced  In  all  the  cathedrals  mOre^f 
Britain. 

I was  next  injRriidled  in  penmanfhip ; and 
herein  I foon  made  fuch  a proficiency,  that  my 
Mafler  would  often  acknowledge,  that  I wrote 
nearly  as  well  as  himfelf,  and  better  by  half 
than  the  Parfon  of  the  parifh. 

I then  proceeded  to  Arithmetic,  and  by  my 
diligent  application  to  the  elaborate  perform- 
ances of  Melfrs.  Hodder  and  Cocker,  together 
with  the  alTifiance  of  my  father,  who  was  ex- 
tremely well  vers’d  in  fubtradion  of  cloth  mea- 
fure,  1 made  myfelf  mailer  of  the  four  iirft 
rules. 

It  was  a iBrew’d  obfervation  of  my  good  pU 
grandmother  Margery,  that  it  was  worth  any 
curious  perfon’s  while  conllantly  to  attend  pub- 
lic worfhip,  if  it  was  only  to  fee  who  did  pe- 
nance, and  who  put  up  banns. — I found  ano- 
ther advantage  in  it,  for  by  this  means  I added 
to  my  former  acquifitlons  fuch  a (kill  in  mufic, 
that  I was  univerfally  allowed  to  be  the  moll 
capital  pfalm  grinder  in  the  whole  parifih. 

Unhappily  for  me,  when  fortune  feem’d  to 
flatter  my  mofl:  fanguine  hopes  with  a fair  prof- 
ped  of  preferment  in  the  church,  having  had 
the  promife  of  a dog-whipper’s  place,  as  foon  as 
it  lliould  become  vacant  by  the  demife  of  the 
then  prefent  incumbent,  an  old  man  turn’d  of 
eighty,  jufl  at  that  time  I fay  death,  inexorable, 
feiz’dby  the  throat  my  dear  father  Simon,  and 
my  poor  aunt  Deborah.  Their  unavoidable 
exit  was  announc’d  thro’  the  parllTi  the  firfl  day 
the  diforder  felz’d  them  : fudden  deaths  having 
been,  for  time  immemorial,  fatal  to  our  family. 
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''He  now  lies  on  the  north  fide  of  the  belfryj 
with  my  mother  on  his  right  hand,  and  my  aunt 
Deborah  on  his  left,  free  from  all  thofe  anxi- 
eties which  difturb  a troublefome  world. — Yes, 
with  a woman  on  each  fide  of  him,  he  lies  in 
peace  ; a cafe  which,  had  he  but  fenfe  to  know 
his  fituation,  he  would  look  upon  as  a particular 
circumffance,  and  a very  great  rarity. — But  of 
them  now  no  more. — Peace  to  their  manes,  nor 
let  bufy  memory  rake  up  pafi  failings. 

^aks  fuerunt  dies  poflremus  indicabit. 

The  fhears  of  the  fates  have  cut  off  the  rem- 
nant of  their  days,  and  there  they  lie  as  fnug 
as  a button. 

To  fave  the  expence  of  proving  a will,  my 
father  died  without  one,  which,  as  he  had  no- 
thing to  leave,  was  thought  by  every  one  to  be 
very  wifely  done. 

The  reader  will  eafily  perceive  that,  through 
the  blefifing  of  my  father’s  poverty,  I had 
nothing  now  to  take  care  of  but  myfelf;  fo 
having  a difpofition  to  fee  the  world,  I ram- 
bled from  place  to  place,  working  fometimes  at 
one  village,  fometimes  at  another. — Two  years 
elapfed  in  this  manner;  and  many  fair  walls 
and  churches,  Ifocks  and  whipping  pofts  had  I 
remark’d  in  the  courfe  of  my  perambulations. 
•—But  fomething  now  whifper’d  to  me,  that  I 
was  born  to  a higher  flation  than  that  I at  pre- 
fent  fill’d.  Long  did  I ruminate  upon  this  fub- 
Jedl,  without  knowing  what  courfe  to  fleer; 
till  one  day  falling  in  company  with  an  itine- 
‘Tant  Dodfor,  and  his  merry  companion,  and 
finding  that  he  wanted  a man,  he  at  the  fame 
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time  perceiving  I wanted  a Malter,  I catch’ 
the  opportunity  of  feeing  the  world,  and  im- 
proving myfelf ; fo  immediately  joining  them, 
we  all  three  jogg’d  happily  on  together. 

Here  I learn’d  from  mafter  and  man  to  make 
wry  faces,  draw  a tooth,  fpread  a plaifter,  and 
found  a trumpet ; and  by  diligent  application 
to  mufic,  furgery  and  dancing,  could  fcrape 
lint,  fcrape  catgut,  cut  capers,  corns,  make 
falve,  eat  fire,  and  fpew  ribbons  with  the  beft 
of  them. — The  further  to  ingratiate  myfelf 
into  their  favour,  I cook’d  all  our  provifion  af- 
ter aunt  Deborah’s  beft  manner.  I mended  up 
my  mafter’s  wardrobe,  clean’d  the  fulliedlace, 
took  out  the  fpots,  few’d  up  the  flits,  reflor’d 
the  colours,  and  gave  him  a frefh  air  of  im- 
portance. 

A lucky  accident  happen’d  in  one  of  our  pe- 
regrinations: for  finding,  by  good  luck,  a yellow 
curtain,  a blue  apron,  and  a red  petticoat,  ly- 
ing  upon  a hedge,  and  nobody  near  to  owa 
them,  they  were  feiz’d  as  lawful  prize.  Here 
I again  fhew’d  my  dexterity,  and  fabricating, 
with  no  fmall  lhare  of  contrivance,  a new  gar- 
•ment  for  Mr.  Merriman,  I made  the  man  al- 
mofi:  as  fine  as  his  mafier. 

Two  years  more  pafTed  happily  In  this  courfe 
of  life ; in  which  I gain’d  confiderable  know- 
. ledge  in  the  profefiTion,  efteem  in  my  fervice, 
and  applaufe  from  the  gazing  multitude. 

But  life  is  checquer’d. — One  morning  the 
DoClor  call’d  me  up  in  hafle,  and  told  me  that 
my  companion  was  gone  off  for  London,  to  fee 
a brother  of  his  who  lay  dangeroufiy  ill  of  a fur- 
feit  he  had  taken  at  the  Old  Bailey  j and  that 
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if  there  was  not  an  immediate  order  for  his  try- 
ing the  change  of  air  in  the  Weft  Indies,  he 
would  be  a dead  man  in  a few  days.  He  fur- 
ther added,  that  as  he  found  me  extremely  ac- 
tive, he  fhould  fubftitute  me  in  his  place : but 
that  we  muft  pack  up  immediately,  he  having 
a ftrong  invitation  to  a diftant  part  of  the  coun- 
try.— i foon  executed  his  orders,  and  away  we 
jogg’d  together.  I carried  the  portmanteau, 
containing  the  fool’s  coat,  m}^  own  clothes,  and 
all  the  packets;  and  my  Mafter  a fmall  parcel, 
containing  his  money  and  apparel ; into  which, 
as  being  much  the  lighter  load,  he  kindly  put 
five  guineas  of  mine. — Nothing  material  hap- 
pen’d till  evening,  when  my  Mafter  feeing  a 
horfe  ftand  faddled  at  a lone  houfe  on  the  road, 
faid  he  would  lit  upon  him  and  reft  awhile ; 
when,  behold,  he  was  no  fooner  mounted,  than 
the  refty  devil  ran  away  with  him,  and  I never 
faw  my  poor  dear  Mafter  more. 

Confider,  gentle  reader,  my  lituation  at  this 
Clifts. — Night  came  on  apace;  my  mafter  rode 
off  apace.  Clouds  and  darknefs  furrounded 
me ; fear  and  trembling  took  hold  of  me ; and 
I wander’d  along,  not  knowing  whither  I went. 

I had  not,  however,  gone  above  three  miles 
before  I found  another  companion,  who  con- 
dudied  me  to  an  adjacent  village.  I gave  him 
my  hiftory;  when,  kindly  grafping  my  hand, 
he  faid,  I was  the  very  man  he  wanted,  and 
wifhed  me  to  join  him  in  a fcheme  he  was 
then  engaged  in,  a curious  Puppet-fliow,  by 
which  we  mio-ht  in  time  draw  ^rreat  emoln- 
ments.  I readily  agreed  with  him;  and  with 
what  little  ftock  he  had,  together  with  the  fale 
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of*  rriy  packets,  we  maintained  ourfelves  tiU  w<? 
had  prepar’d  for  our  new  exhibition.  Day  and 
night  we  labour’d  happily  and  fuccefsfully ; he 
painted  new  fcenes,  I wrote  new  drolls,  and  as 
fall  as  he  made  puppets,  I cloth’d  tliem.  VVc 
were  foon  furnifhed  to  our  warmelf  willies, 
and  pra^lis’d  from  Hamlet  to  Hamlet  with 
applaufe. — 'Full  twenty  months  paffed  on  hap- 
pily, and  to  my  great  improvement.  I not 
only  retained  my  former  acquilitions,  but  alfo 
added  new  ones.  .1  began  to  paint  leenes  my- 
felf;  I could  make  puppets,  clothe  puppets, 
and  play  them  off.  To  my  muhcal  abilities 
I had  added  the  cymbal,  the  fak-hex,  and  the 
lide-drum.  We  were  daily  adding  iomewhat 
to  our  grand  exhibitions,  and  were  preparing 
to  figure  away  at  market  towns,  and  public 
fairs. 

• In  order  to  accomplifh  this,  while  my  part- 
ner was  erecting  an  Impregnable  fortification: 
of  pafteboard,  I was  buly  in  ftitching,  up  an 
immenfe  ocean  of  old  rags,  faffening  them  up- 
on rollers,  and  forming  them  into  foaming  bil- 
lows.— I had  adlually  coUeCled  as  many  cab-- 
bage  ftumps  as  would  fuffice  for  mails  to  our 
whole  navy  ; and  every  thing  was  near  corn- 
pleating,  when  lo ! (fuch  is  the  uncertain  ffate 
of  all  iublunary  things)  the  very  week  be- 
fore we  were  about  to  Immerge  into  the  great 
world,  and  take  the  admiration  of  all  by  fur- 
prize,  the  barn  (the  repofirory  of  all  our  la- 
bours) was  confum’d  by  lightning. — The  im- 
pregnable fortification  was  burnt  down  j the 
immenfe  ocean  was  fcorched  up ; the  lofty 
malls  perllhed  along  with  the  licet,  and  not  a 
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fcene  or  fingle  puppet  efcap’d  the  general  cort« 
flagration.  Thirty  yards  of  various  colour’d 
clouds  evaporated  in  fmoke ; and  fo  fierce  was 
the  liame,  that  even  the  devil  himfelf  could  not 
furvive  it. 

This  diflrefs  fo  affedled  my  partner,  that 
after  fharing  the  little  money  we  had  fcraped 
together,  finding  he  had  no  luck  by  land,  he 
refolved  tQ  try  his  fortune  at  fea,  and  left  me 
to  receive  the  confolations  of  the  parifh. — ■ 
Here  it  was  that  I firfi;  became  acquainted  with 
Peggy,  who,  among  the  many  vifitors  that  came 
to  condole  my  lofs,  was  the  only  one,  that, 
by  her  fenfibility,  adminiflcr’d  comfort. 

Peggy  was  the  only  daughter  of  a worthy 
and  Reverend  country  Curate.  Her  mother 
dying  ere  fhe  came  to  years  of  difcretion,  he 
took  the  care  of  her  education  upon  himfelf* 
It  is  not  therefore  to  be  wondered  at,  if  it  dif- 
fer’d in  fome  points  from  the  general  plan 
adopted  by  the  Britifh  Fair.— ^Grammar  fhe 
was  well  acquainted  with ; but  the  art  of  get- 
ting up  linen  fhe  was  fomewhat  awkward  at* 
Mathematics  fl'ie  underftood  wellj  but  with 
rnufic  file  was  totally  unacquainted*  The 
clafifics  fhe  was  vers’d  in,  but  cookery  fhe 
knew  nothing  of ; and  fhe  could  make  a de- 
clining dial  much  better  than  a dumplin.  In 
one  thing,  however,  flie  came  exadlly  into  the 
mode  of  the  modern  Ladies,  viz.  the  fcience  of 
either  getting  money  or  faving  it,  was  a mer- 
cenary fludy  beneath  her  notice. — In  fliort,  a 
pleafing  countenance,  a learned  head,  and  an 
honeft  tender  heart,  were  all  Peggy's  accom- 
plifhments. 
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Her  worthy  father  had  lately  left  his  curacy, 
for  a much  higher  preferment ; which,  happily 
for  him,  was  beftow’d  in  reward  for  his  long 
aird  pious  labours,  by^  a tranflation  from  the 
church  militant  to  the  church  triumphant ; and 
fuch  was  his  great  contempt  of  earthly  pomp, 
that  his  dying  requcft  vvas  to  be  buried  as  pri- 
vately as  podible, 

“ And  not  a ftone  tell  where  he  lay.” 

Heaven,  to  apcomplifK  his  wifhes,  had  fo  con- 
triv’d the  affair,  that  when  all  his  debts  were 
paid,  there  was  not  a farthing  left  to  buy  one. 
The  Reader  will  readily  obferve  a great  limili- 
tude  in  the  prefent  conditions  of  Peggy  and  my- 
felf ; this  brought  on  frequent  conferences,  and 
concluded  with  an  agreement  to  try  our  fortunes 
in  life  together. 

For  fome  time  we  traveled  from  village  to 
village ; and  now  laying  afide  the  Andrew,  and 
array’d  in  a fable  fuit  of  her  father’s,  I com- 
menced dodlor;  and  by  felling  my  packets, 
and  talking  in  the  ftrain  of  my  late  maffer,  I 
not  only  acquir’d  fame,  and  a handfome  main- 
tenance, but  alfo  faved  feveral  pounds.  Bu^ 
Peggy,  who  had  not  been  ufed  to  wandering, 
chofe  a more  fettled  life. — After  long  debate, 
we  at  lad  agreed  to  fet  up  a country  academy. 
We  foon  found  a houfe  to  our  minds,;  fo  writr 
jing  a heap  of  advertifements,  duffed  with  all  the 
pompous  language  ufed  in  publications  of  that 
kind,  and  difperfing  them  through  the  neigh- 
bouring villages,  we  began  a new  courfe ; 
having  prcvioudy  agreed  upon  our  different 
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departments  in  the  line  of  education,  as  fol- 
lows : 

Peggy  was  to  fnperintend  the  languages  and 
mathematics;  while  I taught  reading,  writing, 
and  needle- work. 

My  mind,  however,  ran  more  upon  a frefh 
puppet-fhow  than  on  our  prefent  undertaking : 
and  fearing,  as  I afterwards  found  too  juflly,  that 
we  Ihould  not  fucceed  in  this,  I fix’d  upon  a 
plan  for  a new  droll  to  begin  the  world  with, 
whenever  we  fhould  be  oblig’d  to  decamp ; but 
refolv’d  not  to  mention  a word  of  it  to  her,  till 
I had  finifhed  my  defign : this  done,  I took  the 
following  opportunity. 

One  night  Peggy  fat  befide  me  reading  a 
Greek  Homer,  and  tranfiating  to  me  as  fhe 
went  on,  the  pathetic  fpeech  of  Priam  to  Achil- 
les, when  be  begg’d  the  body  of  his  beloved 
Hedtor,  while  I was  employ’d  in  fewing  up  a 
flit  in  her  petticoat.  When  fhe  laid  down  the 
book,  I took  up  the  opportunity  of  opening  my 
mind,  and  began  as  follows : 

My  dear  Peggy,  faid  I,  gently  laying  the 
ball  of  my  right  hand  upon  the  cap  of  her  left 
tnee,  I much  fear  that  our  prefent  undertak- 
ing will  not  be  crown’d  with  the  fuccefs  we 
could  wifh. 

True  it  is,  the  babling  brook  gives  us  water 
gratis : my  line  of  bufinefs  affords  oatmeal ; but 
your  department  will  not  find  fait  to  our  pot- 
tage.— After  all  there  is  the  grand  article 
BREAD  wanting. — Befides,  we  are  already  be- 
come a proverb  in  the  neighbourhood. — ^^Not  a 
fallow-hued  fliadow  of  a boy  paffes  along  the 
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l^reet,  but  the  cry  is, — There  goes  one  of  Snip’s 
boarders. 

Peggy  figh’d  and  ihook  her  head. 
Moreover,  continued  I,  we  fhould  nowferioufly 
rei]ec5f , that  poffibly  future  connei5lions  may  be 
productive  of  a rifing  generation. 

Peggy  fmil’d  and  fhook  her  tail. 

I then  open’d  to  her  my  fcheme  of  a new  pup- 
pet-fhiow. — Don’t  think,  my  dear,  faid  I,  that 
you  are  to  fit  and  interpret  Punch’s  ribaldry  to 
the  company. — No. — You  will  have  nothing  to 
do,  but  by  day  to  amufe  yourfelf  with  your  fa- 
vorite authors ; and  at  night  to  fit  and  take  mo- 
ney. 

The  former  part  of  this  lafi:  fentence  fuited 
Peggy^s,  humour  much ; and  for  the  latter  part, 
I never  knew  a woman  that  had  any  objection 
to  it.  Now,  fays  I,  in  order  to  fucceed  in  this 
affair,  we  muff  hit  upon  fomething  new,  to  at- 
tract the  attention  of  the  public. — And  whereas 
the  Royal  Family  has  been  fhewn  to  advantage 
in  wax-work,  my  defign  is  to  exhibit  the  R — 1 
S — ci — y in  wood-work ; and  herein  to  give  all 
that  tribute  of  merit  due  to  the  prefent  worthy 
Prefident,  a man  who,  take  him  all  in  all, 

“ We  ne’er  fhall  look  upon  his  like  again.” 

And  fo  long  as  he  is  fupported  by  the  Nobility 
of  the  kingdom,  he  will,  I doubt  not,  fiand  his 
ground  againft  all  the  Philofophers,  Mathema- 
ticians, Phyficians,  and  Affronomers  in  the 
nation. 

He  certainly  is  a great  traveller,  and  fo  very 
learned  in  the  tefiaceous  part  of  the  creation, 
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that  he  can  diftingiiifh  an  oyfter  from  a perri-* 
winkle  at  fight;  and,  I am  credibly  informM^ 
that  he  is  not  lefs  fkill’d  in  many  other  branches 
of  knowledge  equally  deep  and  interefiing. 

^ But,  fays  flae,  if  he  has  laid  in  fuch  a fund  of 
knowledge,  and  is,  undoubtedly,  every  day 
making  large  additions,  how  does  one  fingle 
head  hold  it  all?  Why  does  he  not  relund, 
pro  bono  publico?  I never  yet  heard  of  any  of 
his  very  learned  DiffertatlOns. 

P^SSy-)  ^2  the  Atlantic  Ocean  runs  with 
a flrong  current  through  a narrow  channel,  be- 
tweerl  Gibraltar  and  the  Barbary  coaft,  called 
the  Straights,  into  the  Mediterranean  fea,  'and 
has  fo  done  for  ages;  yet  it  was  never  known 
how  it  made  its  efcape  out  again. — Let  this 
phaeriomenon  folve  the  former. 

As  to  that,  anfwer*d  fhe,  I underfiand,  it  is 
fuppofed  to  have  fome  fubterraneous  pafTage, 
perhaps  into  the  Indian  ocean. 

Very  well,  replied  I,  fo  I fuppofe  it  Is  with 
his  "confummate  knowledge — it  comes  in  at  one 
end,  and  goes  out  at  the  Other.  So  far  the 
parallel  holds  good,  and,  at  the  fame  'time, 
contributes  to  the  eftablifhment  of  his  charac- 
ter, as  A mm  of  open  parts. 

Having  fo  far  gain’d  my  points  Peggy’s  next 
obje6lioh  was  the  expence ; for,  fald  Ihe,  the 
perfonage's  whom  you  are  to  reprefent,  mufi;  be 
gorgeoully  apparef  d.— ^You  mufi:  have,  I know 
not  how  many.  Stars  and  Garters,  befides  Lace 
in  abundance ; how  is  this  to  be  managed  ? 

Oh,  replied  I,  when  I was  in  the  Paper- 
Kite  Manufactory,  I was  eminent  for  Star  mak- 
ing, and  it  is  only  cutting  them  out  of  orle  of 
your  cafi-off  fhifts,  by  a pattern. 
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But  then,  faid  Bie,  are  they  not  to  be  of 
different  colours,  according  to  the  different  dig- 
nities? for  inffance,  fome  or,  others  argent, 
as  the  Heralds  term  it.-^What  is  that,  faid  I? 
— ‘Why>  anfvver’d  fhe,  fome  Yellow,  and  fome 
White.'^l  replied,  very  well ; I lliall  cut  fome 
out  of  the  back  part  of  your  fmock,  and  fome 
out  of  the  fore  part ; fo  that  affair  is  fettled  at 
once.— As  to  garters  and  lace, “I  have  fifteen 
yards  of  beggars  inkle,  a whole  piece  of  yeH 
low  ferretting,  and  two  bundles  of  white 
tape,  fo  that  my  wooden  lords  will  flump  it 
away  as  proudly  as  the  beft  of  them. 

Peggy,  with  a figh,  exclaim’d. 

Oh ! curfed  pride ; by  pride  the  angels  fell. 

And  man  too,  faid  I. — Satan  was  the  father  of 
man’s  difobedience,  and  that  was  the  parent 
of  taylors. 

And  fo,  replied  Peggy,  you  have  very  learn- 
edly proved,  that  the  devil  is  the  taylor’s 
grandfather;  how(iver,  I begin  to  enter  into 
5'our  fcheme. 

Here  it  was  that  I fpoke,  as  you  find  in  the 
beginning  of  this  deleclable  hifiory,  which,  in 
the  next  edition,  or  the  next  but  one,  my 
Peggy  fhall  elucidate,  with  quotations  from  the 
ancient  claiTics,  annotations,  marginal  notes, 
(5vc.  &:c. 

Yes,  I well  remember,  here  it  was  that  I 
fpoke  as  before : 

I think,  my  dear  Peggy,  faid  I,  it  will  be 
the  bed  thing  we  can  pofifibly  do. 

Peggy  defired  me  to  proceed. 


Now, 
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Now,  faid  I,  here,  very  luckily,  hangs  in 
the  corner  the  remains  of  my  caft  off  coat. — • 

I take  my  hat,  and  go  behind  it. — In  the  mean' 
time  you  have  nothing  in  the  world  to  do,  but 
only  to  fuppofe  this  bit  of  a coat  of  mine  to  re- 
prefent  a high  finifhed  fcene  of  a noble  and 
curious  portico,  fuperbiy  decorated  in  the  Co- 
rinthian order. — Well,  I come  bowing  in  at  this 
faid  grand  portico,* — There  lit  you, — There 
lies-^the  bitch  with  her  two  blind  puppies, — ■ 
In  yonder  cupboard  Hand  the  poor  mice,  with 
tears  in  their  eyes. — Now,  I fuppofe  you  all  to 
be  fpedlators  of  this  great  and  wonderful 
performance. 

After  advancing  into  the  middle  of  the  Hage, 
X,  in  a theatrical  manner,  addrefs  you  in  the 
following  Prologue : 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen, 

TO  raife  the  foul  by  means  of  wood  and  wire; 
To  Ikrew  the  fancy  up  juft  one  Teg  highh; 

In  miniature  to  ihew  the  world  at  large. 

As  folks  conceive  a lliip,  whoVe  feen  a barge; 
Or  by  a halfpenny  a man  may  know 
(Can  he  count  twenty-four)  how  Ihillings  go. 
Nor  longer  from  my  fubjedl  to  digrefs. 

To  fhew  mankind  are  Puppets,  more  or  lefs; 
And  all  our  motions,  birth  and  death  between. 
Are  guided  by  feme  wire  or  firing  unfeen, 
Which  fometimes  moves  us  right,  and  fome- 
times  wrong. 

Howe’er  to  inftance  as  we  go  along : 

Should  he  who  blacks  your  Honour’s  flioes,  la 
cafe 

Of  vacancy,  but  put  up  for  a place, 

^^Tich, 
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Which,  as  he  thought,  would  elevate  his 
ftation, 

(No  matter  if  in  Church  or  Corporation,) 

And  to  fome  wealthy  Grocer  fend  a card. 

To  beg  his  vote, — Would  he  the  fame  regard? 
Yes,  by  all  means, — My  compliments,  fays  he, 

I know  the  man,  he  buys  lamp-black  of  me ; 
My  interefi:  fhall  to  fure  preferment  tofs  him. 
Except  a better  cuflomer  fhould  crofs  him. 
Again, — Should  fome  prefuming  fool 'be  bent» 
At  Learning’s  Board,  to  reign  as  Prefident ; 
Tho’  no  more  fit  a learned  work  to  dilli  up. 
Than  afs  to  ling,  or  bear  to  be  a -Bilhiop. 

How  muff  he  manage  this? — Ah,  how  indeed  I 
Before  a man  can  write,  he  ought  to  read. 
Alasl  how  much  there  goes  tow’rds  writing 
well : 

In  the  firff  place  a man  mufl  learn  to  fpell; 
Next,  fay  ye  learned,  how  long  mull;  he  ham- 
mer 

His  brains,  to  find  out  when  he  writes  good 
grammar ; 

And  all  this  heavy  load  of  lumber  pafl:, 
There’s  fenfe  and  learning  yet  to  come  atdafl. 

Peggy,  who  knows  but  little  of  the  world, 
here  hopp’d  me  : 

But,  laid  fhe,  can  fuch  a cafe  happen  ? 

Oh,  yes,  faid  I,  and  has  done. 

Why,  fuppofe  the  man  writes  not  at  all? 
Therein,  fays  I,  he  fhevvs  his  wit. 

Suppofe  he  makes  a long  harangue  to  no 
purpofe? 

Then  I will  fay  it  is  as  concife  as  pofTible, 
confidering  the  quantity  of  words.  .. 

'But  if  the  world  fliould  fay,  they  fee  no  fenfe 
m it?  Then 
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Then  I will  tell  the  world-that  it  Is  a very 
deep  thing,  and  what  feni'e  there  is  lies  at  the 
bottom. 

After  all,  faid  fhe,  I cannot  fee  how  a perfon, 
thus  unqualified,  could  either  procure  fuch  an 
office,  or  keep.himfelf  in  it. 

You  are  not,  faid  I,  the  only  perfon  that 
ftands  aftoniffied  at  that ; but  in  the  fucceed- 
ing  part  you  will  find  the  affair  not  impradli- 
cable. 

' Go  on  then,  faid  Peggy. 

But  you’ve  put  rne  out,  faid  1,  whereabouts 
was  I? 

Why,  reply’d  ffie,  you  was  afking  how  an 
Ignoramus  might  get  to  prefide  over  a body  of 
learned  men. 

I proceeded  as  follows : 

How,  in  this  cafe,  mufi:  he  his  caufe  maintain  ?i 
Why  faith,  my  friend,  the  matter’s  very/ 
plain;  f 

Let  feif-concelt  make  up  for  lack  of  brain.  J 
If  in  Philofophy  he  is  not  read. 

Or  if  Aftronomy’s  above  his  head ; 

Or  he  of  Mathematics  knows  no  more 
Than  juft  to  tell  that  two  and  two  make  four. 
Yet  if  he  knows  but  any  little  matter. 

There  let  him  boaft,  of  that  for  ever  chatter  ; 
In  that  cry  up  his  judgment  to  the  fkles. 

And  all  that  he  knows  nothing  of  defpife. 

One  fecret  yet  remains,  and  that  is  treating; 
Our  Great  Men  now  are  very  fond  of  eatingl 
You  don’t  fuppofe  the  Great  are  all  difeerning, 
A man  may  be  a Lord  without  much  learning. 
Oh!  let  him  thefe  in  his  behalf  engage, 

Aftd  baffled  Science  foon  fneaks  off  the  ftage. 

By 
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By  this  the  prefent  Hero  of  our  Play 
Gains  his  deiigns,  and  fairly  wins  the  day. 

Talk  of  Philoiophy,  and  fitch  like  ftuff. 

Go  look.  Sir,*— I have  travell’d, — that’s  enough. 
Don’t  fhackle  me  with  your  dull  men  of^ 
Letters, 

Let  them  fubmit,  and  cringe  unto  their  betters ; 
I’ve  feen  the  world, — -have  travers’d  land  and 
fea. 

Oh  d — me,  I know  Lords,  and  Lords  know 
me; 

Preach  not  to  me  of  theoretic  art ; 

I — like  a whore — profefs  the  pradtic  part. 

This  is  the  way  the  thought lefs  to  allure. 

And  make  your  Calling  and  Eledlion  fure. 
This  point  fecur’d,  the  reft  you  win  quite 
hollow ; 

Gain  but  the  great,  the  little  ones  muft  follow- 
Never  ftand  quibbling  with  a vain  pretence. 
Of  who’s  a fool,  or  who’s  a man  of  fenfe. 

Men  of  this  ftamp,  Chrift  crown’d  with  thorns 
would  barter 

For  a dull  Knight,  who  ftruts  in  Star  andGarter, 
But  hark ! — The  bell  rings.— Now,  Sirs,  fox 
our  play. 

Give  it  a hearing,  and  I’m  fure  you’ll  fay 
It  has  a moral ; and  I make  no  doubt 
But  your  good  fenfe  will  quickly  find  it  out. 

Here,  Peggy ^ the  curtain  drops.  What  think 
you  of  the  Prologue  ? 

I think,  fays  Peggy,  if  this  be  true,  the 
world  is  worfe  than  ever  my  dear  father 
dreamt  it  was ; and  he  us’d  to  lay  it  was  a bad 
one.  But  begin  your  play.— I will,  faid  L im- 
mediately. 
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ACT  the  Ift. — Scene  an  Anti-chamber^. 
Enter  Punch. 

Flinch. — Play  away  fiddler. 

Fiddler.^ — What  tune,  Sir? 

Punch. — Why,  you  fool,  the  tune  that  I fhall 
‘fing  to  be  fure.^ 

You  a ProfeiTor  of  Mufic  and  did  not 
know  that ! 

play.  Young  Roger  went  tapping  at 
Dolly’s  windows. 

Mujic  piays^  and  Punch  Jings. 

MY  Lords,  and  my  Friends,  I’ve  invited  therti 

klh 

Jh  a lumpaty  lumpaty  lump, 

I To  come  and  be  merry  at  Punching  Hall, 
With  ajumpaty  jumpaty  jump. 

With  feafting  and  wine  all  our  guts  Ihall  be: 
cramm’d. 

Ah,  crumpaty  efumpaty  crump  • 

And  as  to  my  foes,  let  them  faft  and  be  d — d. 
And  go  murnpaty  muinpaty  mump. 

For  his  true  there  are  fome  of  us  cannot 
agree ; 

Oh  they’re  humpaty  humpaty  hump  5 
*Tis  true  too  thev’re  learn’d,  hut  what’s  learn- 
mg  to  me, 

Who  am  glumpaty  glumpaty  glump.' 

But  I’ll  make  them  all  be  as  fiill  as  a moufe, 
And  fit  dumpaty  dumpaty  dump ; 

Oh ! grant  me  but  pow’r,  and  Til  foon  cleat* 
the  houfe, 

' With  a fium’\Ttv  fiumpaty  fiump. 
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And  when  weVe  eot  fhut  of  each  troublefome 
tike, 

With  a bumpaty  bumpaty  bnmp  ; 

Why  then,  my  brave  boys,  we  ihail  be  all  alike, 
All  numpaty  numpaty  nump. 

So  being  in  Science  all  equally  famous. 

And  plumpaty  plumpaty  plump  ; 

To  the  Goddefs  of  Dullnefs  we’ll  ling  Te  lau- 
damus. 

And  rumpaty  rumpaty  rump. 

Harkye,  Fiddler — What  was  it  that  Friar 
Bacon’s  Brazen  Head  faid  ? ’ 

Fiddler, — Sir,  the  Head  fpoke  thus : Time 
is,  Time  was,  Time’s  part. 

Punchy — True:  Time  is,  that  I am  Sir  Jofeph 
Margin;  and  Sir  Jofeph  I will  be,  by 
G — . Time  was,  that  I was  only  plain 
Punch;  but,  thanks  to  my  own  impu- 
dence, and  the  impudence  of  my  bet-^ 
ters,  that  time’s  paft.  Well,  there  is 
more  in  fympathy  than  the  world 
dreams  of ; for  how  the  devil  iltould 
Friar  Bacon’s  brazen  head,  which  has 
been  demoliihedfo  long  ago,  have  ever 
thought  about  me. — But  I muft  dreis 
for  company. — Exit  Punch, 

Well,  Peggy,  fays  I,  what  do  you  think  of 
the  fong  ? 

I think,  faid  fhe.  It  is  droll  enough. 

I would  fhew  it  to  the  Parfon  of  the  pariflt, 
fays  I,  if  I was  acquainted  with  him. 

Yes,  replied  fhe,  and  what  would  be  the 
confequence? — when  he  rode  to  preach  on 
Sunday,  inffead  of  meditating  the  great  truths 
he  had  to  deliver,  he  would  be  thinking  all 
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the 'way  he  went,  that  his  horfe  trotted  to 
the  tune  Stuinpaty  ftump. — But  who  comes 
next  ? 

The  next,  faid  I,  that  appear,  are  Silver- 
tongue  and  Blackmouth,  who  attend  Sir  Jofeph 
in  quality  of  Toad-eaters. 

And  what  have  they  to  fay  for  themfelves  ? 

. r You  fhall  hear  inftantly. 

Enter  Silvertongue  and  Blackmouth. 

SiL — Well,  it  is  the  devil  of  a life  that  we 
lead,  and  that  is  the  truth  on’t. 

Blac, — For  Heaven’s  fake  talk  no  more  about 
truth.  I have  been  beaten  lengthways 
and  breadthways  till  my  naked  back 
looks  like  a failor’s  plaid  fhirt ; — and  ■ 
all  for  the  truth. 

SiL — But,  to  be  fure.  Sir  Jofeph  pays  his  way. 
Blac,—^Yes,  that  he  does  with  a vengeaneb 
upon  us. 

Sil. — However,  we  live  well. 

Blac. — What  is  that  to  the  purpofe,  while  the 
back  pays  for  all  the  belly  gets  ; and 
the  wit  which  we  torture  our  brains  for, 
a fool  runs  away  with  the  credit  of — Oh 
■«  gooddenty  goddenty  (as  the  fcoundrel 

ufed  to  fay  when  he  was  only  plain 
Punch),  before  I’ll  be  a toad-eater  any 
longer,  I’ll  turn  thief,  and  then  I fliall 
have  a fair  chance  of  being  hang’d  out  . 
of  all  my  troubles. 

iS*//. — Well,  but  let  us  fpeak  of  this  matter 
coolly  and  philofophically  ; men  of  our 
jdamp,  who  have  neither  trades  nor 

fortunes 
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fortunes  to  depend  upon,  muft  live  by 
our  wits. 

JB/jf. — True.  And  when  wit  is  in  the  fcrvice 
of  good  fenfe,  it  has  an  excellent  place 
of  it.  Indeed,  wit  in  fupport  of  falfe- 
hood  has  often  got  a good  livelihood ; 
but  then  it  has  been  when  its  patrons 
haddifcernment,  and<bled  freely. — 'But 
defpotifm,  brutality,  ignorance  pro- 
found, foolifhnefs  unparalleled,  and 
pride  moft  prefumptive,  make  up  the  - 
compolition  : even  needy  wit  fickens 
at  the  fight,  and  vomits  up  ridicule  at 
the  very  idea — And  fuch  a being  is  our 
dear,  kind,  loving,  learned,  and  fen- 
fible-mafter,  Sir  Jofeph. 

Why,  my  good  brother,' your  fentiments 
exadlly  coincide  with  mine  in  this  re- 
fpecl.  And  now  we  are  by  ourfelves, 

I will  give  you  fome  lines  I compofed 
the  other  day,  not  foreign  to  our  pre- 
fent  lubjedl. 

Reafon,  of  man  the  noblelf  part, 

That  rules  the  head,  or  mends  the  heart. 
Wanting  a good  companion  fit, 

' Calls  out  for  Wit. 

> . 

Tho’  Bacchus,  jolly  god  divine, 

And  worth  nine  thoufand  of  the  nine. 

Should  fpread  the  board;  how  dull  all  fit 

Till  in  comes  Wit. 

But  hark  ! methinks  I hear  Sir  Jofeph  lightly 
tripping  in  the  drelRng-room.  1 fuppofe  he  is 
pra^ifing  a minuet  againfl  the  evening, 

BJac, 
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No,  no,  it  is  only  a brewer’s  cart  lum- 
' Bering  over  the  pavement.  Proceed. 

£il. — Wit  is  a fprightly  adlive  kind 
Of  phantom,  never  yet  defin’d ; 
Thoufands  have  aim’d,  but  few  have  hit 

At  right  true  Wit. 

Wit  loves  at  feflive  boards  to  ’bide, 

— With  mirth  and  humour  by  his  fide; 

But  oft  with  thefe  he  cannot  fit ; 

3 . Alas,  poor  \t’it. 

So  when  dull  Folly  holds  the  purfe, 

And  Wit  mnlf  fi:arve,  or  do  what’s  worfe  ; 
, How  oft  ’gainft  Confcience  has  he  writ ; 

But  don’t  blame  Wit. 

Confider  needy  Wit ; altho’ 

! To  Folly  ’tis  the  greatefi:  foe; 

To  hunger’s  call  mufi:  flill  fubmit, 

Or  fare  we  1 Wit. 

Bhc, — ril  tell  you,  my  friend ; there  is  more 
truth  in  this  than  the-  world  thinks  of ; 
and  thofe  whom  111  fortune  has  plac’d  in 
our  line  of  life,  will  read  It  over  more 
than  once. — And  now  I will  give  you 
fome  lines  of  mine  on  the  fame  fubjedf. 

Ah!  Fortune,  like  a -fickle  whore. 

To  fools  gives  wealth,  while  wits  are  poor. 

But  wealth  won’t  tend  what  wit  would  borrow; 

And  that’s  Wit’s  forrow. 

% 

And  yet  to  think,  as  ’twere  by  ftealth. 

Poor  Wit  muft  creep  and  cringe  to  wealth ; 
By  Jove  it  makes  her  vot’rles  iad. 

And  Wit  flark  mad. 
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Muil:  genius  (loop  for  fools  to  flrlde  ofl, 

Alfes  to  kick,  and  blockheads  ride  on ; 

Ev’n  Wit  itfeUj  by  folly  bitted. 

Seems  Wit  outwitted. 

k 

Oh  ! curfe  the  hour,  and  damn  the  day, 

When  Wit  to  folly  firft  ■j^ave  way ; 

Now  fools  are  wits  in  Mammon’s  fchool. 

And  Wit’s  a fool* 

> 

And  curfe,  faid  I,  on  wicked  Wit, 

That  did  to  fools  in  wealth  fubmit ; 

But,  ah ! my  curfes  come  too  late. 

Wit’s  out  of  date; 

Sad  Poverty  cries  out,  forgive  ; 

Wit  was  in  want,  and  Wit  muft  live. 

Yes. — And  this  truth  we  all  muft  grant. 

Wit  lives  in  want. 

<- 

5/7. — Bravo. — Come  now,  as  we  have  each 
given  a folo,  let  us  proceed  to  fome- 
whatlike  a duetto;  which,  if  you  pleafc, 
we  will  perform  alternately. 

Jj/ac. — Agreed.  Begin. 

O cJ 

Sil. — I ling  the  man  fo  great  and  good ; 
ii/.—- ^With  heart  of  fteel,  and  head  of  wood. 
Sil. — The  man  whofe  parts  no  tongue  can  tell; 
BI. — That’s  true,  by  Jove,  w^e  know  it  well. 
Sil. — The  man  who  travell’d  far  and  near, 

Bl. — To  fhew  the  world  what  fools  breed  here. 
Sil. — And  coming  home  at  length  brought  o’er 
Bl. — A cockle  fhell  from  ev’ry  lliore. 

Sil. — I ling  the  man  who  lits  lupreme, 

Bl. — While  vvifdom  laughs  at  folly’s  dream. 

5/7. — And  now  in  learning’s  hio:h  defence 
Bl, — Shews  that  he  wants  cv’n  common  fenfe. 

iii. 
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Si  I. — Divines  come  make  this  theme  yoiir  text} 

£L — And  then  you’ll  preach  the  devil  next. 

Sil. — Bards  ling  his  praife,  and  to  your  lay 

Biac. — Shall  mongrels  bark  and  alies  bray. 

Sil. — And  in  a chorus  fo  divine, 

Blac. — Croak  crows,  Icreech  owls,  and  grunt 
ye  fwine. 

Sil, — Here  ceafe  my  lays,  lince  all  his  praife 
To  ling,  the  mufe  itfelf  would  tire ; 

Black. — While  men  and  babes  their  voices  raife. 
To  curfe  the  fool,  and  d — the  liar. 

SiI. — This  fhould  be  committed  to  writing. 

Blac, — ^Yes.  It  will  make  Sir  Jofeph  a good 
birth-day  ode. 

Sil. — However,  it  muft  be  faid,  that  our  hero  was 
as  legally  chofen  as  the  great  Sir  J.  B« 
upon  the  demife  of  the  learned  Sir  J.  P. 

Blac. — Yes,  or  the  great  fool  Rehoboam,  upon 
the  death  of  the  wife  King  Solomon.— 
Aye,  aye, — I remember  the  day^  and 
the  acclamations,  when,  as  the  Poet 
fays, 

“ Hoarfe  thunder  from  the  centre  IBook  the  bog, 

“ And  the  loud  nation  cry’d,  God  fave  King 
Log,” 

But  methinks  I hear  him  ftumping  this  way. 

Now,  Peggy,  fays  I,  you  muftfuppofe  that  hefc 
enters  Punch  in  the  charadler  of- Sir 
Jofeph,  with  a velvet  cap  on,  and  a 
gown  trimm’d  with  fur. 

And  where  will  you  get  your  velvet  cap,  fays 
Peggy  f — Out  of  the  remains  of  your 
father’s  old  plufh  breeches  faid  1. — And . 

whence: 
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' Xvhence  your  fur? — From  the  fkin  of  a 
dead  afs  to  be  flire,  replied  I. — Very 
well,  anfwered  Ihe.  Come  then,  in- 
troduce him. 

Enter  Sir  Jofeph. 

^ir  Jof. — Where  arc  my  fcoundrels? 

&'l  & Blac.—Here  Sir. 

Sir  Jof. — Nothing  but  Sir?  every  puppy  claims 
this  title  now,  I fhould  think  a man  of 
my  dignity  claims  fome  reverence. 

£lack.~^True,  and  pleafe  your  honour  ; but 
we  were  afraid,  that  if  we  put  Sir  and 
Reverence  together,  it  might  affront 
your  worllilp. 

Sir  yof.—^HsLik  ye  I — Is  every  thmg  prepar’d 
for  the  mafque,  that  I told  you  I would 
entertain  the  compay  with  ? 

SiL — May  it  pleafe  your  honour,  I hope  I have 
contriv’d  every  thing  to  your  utmoft 
fatlsfaOlion. — You  will  find  in  the  cataf- 
trophe,  that  folly  having  combated  the 
fciences  with  fuccefs,  drives  them  en- 
tirely off.  She,  then,  e^^tending  her  con- 
quering arms,  pierces  the  arts  with  her 
leaden  pointed  fword,  and  finally  leaves 
the  peerlefs  Goddefs,  Dnlnefs,  foie  Em- 
prefs  of  the  ftage.- — In  the  mean  time 
your  honour’s  faithful  fervant,  my  good 
friend  Blackmouth,  who  fuperintends 
the  machinery,  has  laid  In,  with  much 
indufiry,  three  gallon^  of  lightning; 
four  flone  eight  pounds  of  thundci': 
fcven  kits  full  of  rain;  five  pecks  of 
E hailj 
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hail,  and  ninety-two  yards  of  bleach’d 
fnow;  which  was  all  he  could  polTibly 
get. 

sir  yof.  Very  good, — but  how  do  I look  ? 

iS//.-7*Moft  divinely. 

Blcif. — A good  mathematical  face. 

5i/.— An  excellent  philofophical  garb. 

Blac.-'—No  ways  pedantic. 

^l^  — No,  no. — No  Peg  anticks  to  night. 

§iL — Then  there  is  fuch  a fteadinefs  in  your 
looks. — I lincerely  believe  that  your 
enemies  might  fire  off  three  pamphlets, 
loaded  with  truths,  full  in  your  face,  and 
never  make  you  change  countenance. 

^irjof, — Aye  byG — thirty — but  hark! — The 
company  is  coming, — do  you  compli- 
ment them  at  their  arrival. — -In  the 
mean-time  ril  retreat ; and  afterwards 
come  in  apparently  in  profound  medi- 
tation, as  if  I did  not  fee  therh.  * * * 

[^Exit  Sir  Jofeph 

Silvert. — Is  not  our  dear  delightful  mailer  a 
fweet  creature.'^' 

Blac, — ^Yes,  as  a man  would  wifh'to  ftick  his 
knife  into.  Well  may  the  fool  pre- 
tend not  to  fee  them,  when  he  can’t 
fee  himfelf  in  his  own  proper  colours. 
— But  hark,  they  are  at  the  door. 

Enter  Sir  Anthony  Alh,  Baron  Beetle,  Sir 
Chrillopher  Crabtree,  Lord  Log,  the  Mar- 
quis of  Mapleton,  Sir  Timothy  Timbertoe, 
^c.  &c. 

But  flop  awhile,  faid  Peggy,  before  you  pro- 
ce(?d  any  further,  let  me  drop  one 

' ■ bint. 
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■>  " ■ hint. — I hope  among  yonr  company, 

none,  of  the  puppets  reprefent  Par- 
fons : remember  my  dear  father.  Oh  ! 

. that  charadler  is  much  too  facred  to  be 

fported  with. 

Peggy,  faid  I,  I allow  it. — No,  my  love,  I hope 
I have  too  much  Divinity  in  me  for 
that;  belides  I have  a political  rea- 
^ fon. 

What  is  that,  faid  Ihe. — Oh ! nothing,  replied 
I,  fave  that  we  have  too  many  wooden 
preachers  already ; but  give  me  leave  to 
proceed, 

5/7.  and  Black. — My  Lords  and  Gentlemen, 
your  moft  obedient.  Our  good  mailer 
. was  all  impatience,  fearing  fomething 
particular  had  happened. 

"Lord  Log. — Where  is  Sir  jofepli? 

Black. — Clofe  in  his  Hudy, — deep  in  contem- 
plation.— He  order’d  us  to  wait  on  him 
the  moment  of  your  arrival : I will 
liy  to  inform  him ; but,  lo ! here  he 
X comes. 

Lnter  Sir  Jofeph  mujing. 

5/V  Jofeph. — In  that  divine  foliloquy  of 'Cato, 
in  adt  the  fifth,  where  he  is  read- 
ing Plato,  he  fays, — Why  you  pack  of 
d — d fcoundrels,  what  is  the  reafon 
you  did  not  let  me  know  the  company 
waited? 

Black. — Pleafe  your  honour,  I was  running  to 
inform  you,  the  moment  of  their  ar- 
rival ; and  faw  your  worlhip  coming. 

E z Sir 
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Sir  Jof. — And  you  fconndfel, — did  not  I order 
the  chorus  to  flrike  up  the  moment  of 
their  arrival  ? 

Sih.—li  only  waited  while  the  company  was 
feated. 

Sir  Jof. — You  be  d — d for  a couple  of 

animals ; if  my  horfes  were  no  better 
than  my  afleS’,  I would  never  mount 
my  carriage  again. — My  worthy  friends 
and  patrons,  I alk  ten  thoufand  par- 
dons.— Pray  be  feated  without  cere- 
mony.— Villains ! flrike  up  the  chorus 

immediately. 

r 

Chorus  behind  the  Scenes. 

Oh  1 the  pain  and  plague  of  fcience  ^ 

To  mathematicks  bid  defiance; 

Leave  philofophy  and  phyfic 

To  him  that’s  mad,  or  him  that  is  fick. 

Senfelefs,  thought lefs,  dull,  yet  gay. 

Drink  and  drive  the  hours  away. 

A I R. 

For  us  Sir  Jofeph  fhews 
His  various  tricks  of  art ; 

And  what  would  hurt  your  nofe, 

He  fweetens  with  a f-— t. 

For  us  in  winter’s  rain, 

For  us  in  fummer’s  fhine; 

Sir  Jofeph  fleeps  the  grain. 

And  pours  the  generous  wine. 

Omnes. — Enchore,  Enchore  ! By  Jove  it’s  fine. 

r>a  capo, — Oh  ! the  pain,  &c. 

Sir 
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sir  Jof. — Now,  Gentlemen,  after  my  humble 
acknowledgment  of  your  unmerited 
favours  in  railing  me  to  my  prefent 
high  office,  and  fupporting  me  in  it. 

Omnes, — Oh ! no  more  of  that  we  befeech 
you.  It  was  a thorough  convidlion  of 
your  high  abilities,  made  us  punch  you 
up  to  what  you  are. 

^Ir  Which  favour  ffiall  always  be  moll 
gratefully  acknowledged.  But  now 
to  my  point.' — The  reafon  of  my 
requefting  the  favour  of  this  vilit,  is 
threefold:  firfl,  to  defire  your  accep- 
tance of  a fmall  treat ; fecondly,  to  en- 
tertain you,  as  far  as  I am  able  with  a 
new  mafque  of  my  own  compoling; 
and,  thirdly,  to  folicit  the  continuance 
of  your  fupport,  in  fuch  meafures  as 
I fhall,  from  time  to  time,  find  ne- 
cefTary  to  advance  the  purpofes  of  our 
fociety. 

Undoubtedly  : but  what  is  your  par- 
ticular reafon  for  this  lall  requell;  do 
you  difpute  our  honour. 

5';r  Jof. — By  no  means,  but  I mull  tell  you 
that  we  have  a pack  of  book-worms 
among  us,  whom  I would  be  glad  to  get 
rid  of,  as  they’ll  fhew  day-light  thro’  it; 
and  to  tell  the  truth,  I am  fo  worm- 
eaten  with  them  already,  that  I totter 
under  my  own  dignity ; and  if  I get 
not  rid  of  them  by  the  clyller  of  ex- 
})ulfion,  I find  my  cafe  will  foon  b? 
defperate. 

Omnes. — Oh  ' get  ffiut  of  them  by  all  means. 
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&V  Jof. — Back  me  in  this.  Gentlemen,  and 
' iibreakfaft  with  me  for  ever. 

Si!.—\  cannot  refrain  fpeaking. — Shall  that 
light  be  hid  under  a bufhel  which 
...  ought  to  be  fet  on  a hill? — Perifh  the 
thought. — If  I may  prefume  to  advife 
my  fuperiors : let.  Sir,  for  once  your 
unfathomable  knowledge  get  the  bet- 
. ter  of  ydur  invincible  modefty,  and  give 
this  worthy  company  a fmall  fpecimen 
of  your  large  abilities. 

5/r  Jof. — Well,  if  I muft  found  my  own 
trumpet. 

Bl,  to  Si  I, — I’ll  he  d— • if  he  does  not  blow 
out  of  tune. 

Sir  Jof — Begin  we' then  with  antiquities.—— 
Belides  a number  of  foreign  onesj  which 
I fhall  referve  for  your  future  infpec- 
‘ tion,  here  are  two,  which  I fhall,  not 
to  take  up  too  much  of  your  time,  now 
prefent  you  with.  Here  is  a curiolity. 
This  is  the  haft  of  the  fpade  that  dug 
the  grave  of  the  man,  who  dug  the 
grave  of  him  that  dug  the  .grave  of 
old  Henry  Jenkins. — I found  it  myfelf 
in  the  bottom  of  a ditch  one  day,  as  I 
was  digging  up  hemlock  roots. 

Omnes. — Amazing ! 

Sir  Jof — It  is  the  only  one  in  the  world,  I do 
alTure  you. 

Bl. — D — n the  fool. — Who  ever  faw  a fpade 
with  two  hafts?  \,4fide. 

' Sih — Alas,  what  value  are  your  fcraps  from  the 
Herculaneum  of,  with  the  vague  con^ 
je(Slures  of  virtuofoes  and  connoiflenrs 

compar'd 
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. ^ ’ compar’d  with  this  ? — Let  every  man 
ftudy  the  antiquities  of  his  own  country; 
That  very  haft,  I pronounce  to  be 
worth  it’s  weight  in 'gold. 

Omnes> — Oh  Lord ! It’s  worth  the  Indies*  Pre-^ 
* ferve  that  fafe  for  heaven’s  fake- 

Sir  Jof, — The  next  is  a greater  curiolity  Hill.— 
This,  gentlemen,  is  a Toe-nail  of  Robin 
Hood,  preferved  in  a Tobacco  paper 
of  Little  John’s*  . ' 

— Some  will  fay  it  certainly  is,  confidering 
that  neither  Tobacco  w^s  introduc’d 
nor  paper  invented  at  that^time.' — But 
perhaps  they  will  not  admit  that  toe 
^ nails  were  in  vogue. then,  without  a 
proof  from  Truller’s  Ghronology. 

— Men  of  this  Hamp:  will  difpute  fome  of 
the  moft  famous  tales  in  antiquity 
upon  the  fame  account. — But  thefe 
ought  to"  know,  that  time,  place,  and 
unity,  muH  give  place  to  genius  and 
fublimlty. — Shakeipear  for  that. 

‘‘  Where  genius  reigns,  all  thefe  are  but  a 
“ farce.” 

Sir  Jof. —Lifting  his  leg.—Chronology  may 
come  and  kifs  my- 

Sil. — Oh  Sir  Jofeph;  you  are  too  keen. 

Sir  Jof. — Next,  gentlemen,in  relation  to  botany. 

Omnes. — Oh!  Sir  Jofeph;  we  all  know  you  are 
wonderful  in  that. 

Sir  Jof. — Really  I cannot  tell  you  all  I know  in 
that  fcience. 

BJac. — No,  nor  any  body  clfe. 

Omnes, — Pray,  Sir  Jofeph,  unfold. 

Sir 
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i/r  Jof. — My  modefly  will  let  me  fay  no  further^ 
Sih. — Then  I muft  fpeak. — Gentlemen,  every 
man  has  his  failings,  and  although 
it  is  not  my  place  to  fay  it,  this  is  his. 
Univerfal  knowledge  is  his  grand  fort* 
and  the  moft  confnmmate  modefty 
his  greatefl  fault.  Sir  Jofeph  knows 
all  the  various  produdlions  of  nature, 
whofe  infignificancy  has  yet  efcaped  • 
the  notice  of  mankind.  Now,  take  the 
infignificant  from  the  whole  : what 
rubb^h  is  cleared,  and  what  a v^** 

: luable  fund  the  remainder  muft  be 

for  future  ifudents  to  work  upon ! 
This  is  a branch  of  ifudy  which  Sir 
Jofeph  firft  hit  upon,  and  to  him 
be  the  praife;  for  I fincerely  believe 
it  has  been  the  bufinefs  of  his  life  to 
eftablifh  a dodlrine  of  infignificancy 
upon  a firm  bafis;  a ftudy  to  be  pre- 
ferred above  all  others,  as  it  furnllhes 
the  whole  human  race  with  amufe- 
ment  delicious,  without  either  walling 
the  fpirits,  or  hurting  the  brain. 

If  any  Gentleman  here  difputes  my  afibr- 
tion,  let  a fihake  of  the  head  befpeak 
his  doubts.  If  not,  I wifh  for  a nod 
of  affent  in  his  approbation. 

They  all  nod. 

57k. — i>^ow  fpeak,  Sir  Jofeph — fee  that  gra- 
cious nod  calls  you  to  vouch  the  truth. 

S/r  Jof. Ifs  true,  by  G— d. 

Then  as  to  Geography,  Colmography, 
and  fuch  like,  while  Heylin  and 
others  have  been  pefiering,  the  world 

with 
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with  fulios  : he  has  al3i-idged  the  af- 
fair in  fo  wonderful  a manner,  that 
the  whole  fenfe  of  his  Nautical  obferv^i- 
tions  may  be  compriled  in  the  hollow 
of  a cherry-ftone. 

Omiies. — Bravo  < Bravo  ! ATultum  in  Parvo  ! 

Sil. — As  to  Aflronomy  ; Sir  Jofeph  has  feeh 
more  Hars  than  ever  Flamllead  did  ; 
and  as  to  his  judgment,  I will  match 
him  ao-ainfl;  the  o;reat  French  Nollra- 
damns,  who  was  looked  upon  in  his 
day  to  be  a match  for  our  fam’d  Britidi 
Merlin,  who  w^as  thought  to  be  a match 
for  the  Devil. 

And  now.  Gentlemen,  as  thefe  ex- 
cellent qualities  of  AFronomer,  Geo- 
grapher, Botaniih,  y\ntiquarian,  Na- 
turalifl,  &c.  &cc,  are  all  combined  in 
one  pcifon,  and  that  no  lefs  a one  than 
the  prefent  worthy  and  ingenious  Pre- 
fdent,  why  fliould  Gentlemen  of  vour 
rank  and  title  lubmit  to  the  advice 
of  a Polemical  Dodlor,  a Reverend 
AFronomer,  and  others,  I know  not 
whom  of  no  title  at  all? — With  him  at 
your  head,  you  want  nothing  but  a 
couple  of  Bards  to  record  vour  names 
in  Druids’ Songs  In  that  department. 
Gentlemen,  my  Friend  Black  mouth 
and  I,  or  Dr.  Kiffas,  for  a fmali  falary 
would  be  proud  to  ferve  you. 

Sir  yof  in  a paj/iun. — D — n the  fool ! 

BIgc.  Afide. — Amen. 

Jof. — Why  don’t  you  know  thatih;?  a Poet  r 

O^ftnes. — Upon  our  fouls  we  did  not  know  It. 

V Sir 
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Sir  JoJ. — Upon  my  foul  but  I am  tho’,  I do 
affure  you;  nor  do  I {land  fcannin^ 
upon  my  fingers  as  if  I had  forgot  how 
many  I was  born  with.  No,  Da6i:yls 
and  Spondees  are  as  natural  to  me,  as 
croaking  to  a raven,  or  braying  to  an 
afs;  then  as  to  rhymes. 

Lord,  I can  talk  and  walk,  and  walk 
and  talk. 

And  make  a rhyme  at  any  time : 

Or  fplit  a fyllable  in  two. 

To  make  it  out  when  all  won’t  do. 

Nor  let  the  fadt  offend  your  nofe,  if. 
With  leering  look  and  carelefs  eafe. 
Ad  libitum,  that’s  when  I pleafe, 

I lift  my  leg  to  let  you  fee. 

That  I can  f — t extempore  : 

Omnes.  — Oh  ! what  a genius  is  Sir  Jofeph. 

Sir  Jof. — Shall  I,who,wand’ring  kingdoms  o’er. 
Brought  cockle-fhells  from  every 
fhore  ; 

Shall  I,  who  travers’d  land  and  fea. 
By  dull  Book-Pedants  govern’d  be  : 
Forbid  it  Heav’n  ! Oh  ! never  : 
Omnes.  — No,  great  Sir  Jofeph,learn’d  and  wife. 
Hold  up  thy  head,  and  wipe  thine 
eyes. 

While  we  thy  drooping  foul  to  raife, 
Will  cheer  thy  heart  wath  three 
huzzas. 

And  cockle-fhells  for  ever. 

Sir  Jof. — Of  funguffes  I mull  remind  you  ; 

How  many  forts  did  J ofeph  find  you ; 

Oh! 
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Oh  ! let  the  wretches  be  dlfcardec^jj 
Who  have  my  labours  difregaided ; 
We  have 'the  pow’r  among  us ; 
Omnes, — Yes,  Great  Sir  Jofeph,  fure  we  will. 
We’ve  try’d  your  parts,  We  know 
your  Ikill, 

And  NaturaliHs  mud:  furclv  mind 
Each  Ipecies  of  the  mufliroom  kind  3 
Long  live  Sir  Jofeph  Fungus. 

sir  Jof. — How  many  dars  would  make'a  moon; 
That  I could  tell  you  very  foon  ; 

As  further  will  appear  when  I 
Shall  write  an  Efiay  for  the  Phi — 
iofophical  Tranfacdions. 

Omnes. — "By  Heav’n  that’s  new, — by  Jove  it’» 
clever. 

Since  no  Philofopher  has  ever. 

Of  any  tribe  or  any  nation. 

Yet  wrote  to  prove  a condellation 
Is  but  a moon  in  fradlions. 

Sir  Jof. — I would  not  here  offend  your  ears. 
With  circles,  polygons,  and  fquares; 
Neither  will  I your  patience  vex 
With  A plus  B and  minus  X ; 

Or  elfe  you  fee  I’m  able. 

Omnes, — We  doubt  it  not — Oh!  d — fuch  duff, 

A line’s  a line,  and  that’s  enoiwh: 

• ^ 

But  hark  ! our  hodefs  ring’s  the  bell. 
And  here  s the  fervant,  come  to  tell. 
That  fupper’s  on  the  table. 

[^Exeunt  Eords, 


Mewet 
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Manet  Sir  Jofeph. 

Sir  Jof.—Phy  fiddler  while  we  fup. 

Fidclhr. — May  it  pleafe  your  honour  what 
ill  all  1 play. 

Shall  T play — GoddefsofSIeep  come 
give 'me  eafe. 

or — Dorcas  flriding  up  a ladder, 
or — Trumpets  found  to  battle. 
§jr  Jof.-r-^o  you  d—  fool.  Plav  fomewhat 
' great,  folemn,  and  lublime.  Play 

— let  me  fee — Oh  ! I have  it.  Play 
' — three  new  blue  beans 
in  a new  blue  blown  bladder  5 
Rattle  bladder  rattle. 

, ^Exit  Sir  'jofeph^ 

' End  of  A6l  the  Firfi;. 


And  now  my  Peggy,  faid  I,  the  other  adls 
are  all  ready  for  tranfcribing  into  a fair  ma-? 
,nufcript.  In  the  mean  time  I vvill  fell  the 
above  written  for  as  many  fliillingsas  I can  get, 
which  will  help  us  to  fome  lupply  for  our  pre- 
fent  necefiities.  And  as  ihade  fets  off  light  to. 
double  advantage  as  is  well  known  to  every 
Gonnoiffeur  in  painting,  fo  my  bufiling,  quib- 
bling, foolifli,  ignorant  Sir  Jofeph  Margin, 
Ilands  as  a perfedl  contrafi:  to  the  rationalj 
^locjeft,  fentiblC;j^and  learned  Prefident  of  that 

niolb 
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mofi;  venerable  body,  who  when  he  reads  this, 
and  perceives  my  drift,  I make  no  doubt  will  be 
my  friend  during  life.  Heaven  blefs  his  foul, 
dear  good-natured  creature,  methinks  I fee 
him  in  a full  affembly  trotting  here,  buftling 
there ; jogging  to  this  genius,  pleading  with 
that  genius ; and  all  to  get  me  chofen  a Mem- 
ber of  the  Royal  Society,  in  retaliation  for  my 
goodwill;  which,  if  he  effedls,  I will  imme- 
diately hick  up  in  gold  letters  over  mv  door, 
Reading,  Writing,  and  Sewing  of  Plain 
Work  taught  here  by  Mr.  Snip,  F.  R.  S.  And 
then  my  Peggy  we  fhall  have  a fchool  againft 
the  world.  It  he  fails,  yet  the  curiofity  of  the 
world  will  be  raifed,  and  I don’t  in  the  leah 
fear  but  my  new  droll  will  procure  me  full 
houfes  every  night  of  performance ; fo  take 
the  matter  either  way,  we  fhall  be  fure  of  a 
comfortable  maintenance. 

Peggy  acquiefced,  and  I gained  my  point. 

Thus,  gentle  Reader,  have  I given  you  the 
grand  outlines  of  my  life  from  my  infancy  to 
this  day,  with  my  plan  and  motives  for  future 
proceedings,  fo  having  continued  my  hihory 
thus  far;  I humbly  beg  leave  to  bid  adieu, 
while  we  have  a bit  of  candle  to  light  us  to- 
lled. f 


FINIS. 


X 


i' 


V-%;'  ■^- 


* • * ^ 

5::;  ‘ f^. 


& 

%l 


,.4  ;^'  .7  ]-::ii^  Wt  'j:>irm  lc''  .»*>  v . 

'••^*’*‘  ■ - ■ ■"  L r. 


?..!  05 ; i ■' - ■>  iv  > . « •'.  . ■^’  i,  ;7' 


Ih-v  ' 


• * 4 • . r - .. 

. -r.  *» 


.-  .7’ 


•> . »*  t|^'  '■j  : 
4 • *T 


, . <»V  • (T  4 

iju  J 


, ♦ * T 

• . I '»•*»  f - • ♦ 

•.  liij  1 • i . : * 


;*  *.!■  ”»'i 

I 

> ^ •• 


' :;  ; : ' , X.  - 

. ’ ’.7;  ,i 


e-,^v-b  ' T . > 

' ^ \ : ; ' n ^ 


■ » -r  f 

r • 4 


,->T- 


-.  7- 

, r < .!,..■  v-,..--  ;'^•/  , ■■■■;  s-  .. 


7 


i J / v* 


' »- 


. 

■M 


11,7  <• 

*.»•<•  »■ 


-!■  -■  '•.  -A.  •■ 


,X-V  Vv  ' ' ’ ' - .77,;?  'r  ■ 


&'  •. 
M... 


’ »•  « 


6 


- .vw- 

•-t  ■•  , 


'ii  ■■';  i;'^’  • •7*’X  " • V‘:'‘  ,*■  ■ 

, V r¥.vl  "'  r-  r ' ::::vXf;ii--x: 


(ii  7777.. •:.  V i 

* • r t • (f'  '• 


T - ^ru  - * 


* .>  • 


;V  ;7-X| 


■ 


r.' 


■j*  i*t.r  5 


k,>  X 

‘■'•■  , ..'7..  ^*Xv7  r.i  ^i^  vVt::^  7. 

;--'  -;777  7.  , “*■  .7;..  -,  -.ro!..-.  . ' ■ X 

= X:7  ^ -::v  .’4..,,  ■ .,7'7'- 


'If 


u 


:'^^'X.€.7-:.  .: 


■ . * r.  ' 


*•>  •■>  V.  li'- 


... 


• I 


* *• . . •♦7* 


7'  ',7  ,.  ,7  :,;■ 
V.; 


. ' •»*■%.•.*  . .*  ■ f' 

, - . A—.,  • S.^4^..  ■•»■•  ♦^ 


. V ^ 

• r " • 

■■^V:A  O 


IS- 

-5  *^-17.  ~ 


J.  iV 


• » . - .»■'>. 

V ’ ei^.  *•  t»  • • * • 

-7; 


-1**.  V/;  V ..» . 7t'  ..  . ...  4:  r ■ . ■.  ' f .' ' ,;7~:;~.7.v. " 

V ■••■  ' ' ^ 


a;^%- 


' :r- 7V7?X^,v7X,  „ 'X^i';.  xX"X7:-:-'.  7.-  .t^.  7i=7 

i?t;'  "=■-  ••'•  #•  -v  t.’ • • • ^ ' .Tv^  ^5'  !/•}■■ 

‘ -R*.  . . -'f  {■■-,  ■"  i \ .•  - -v^  • - ■'* 

^7  . ■:.  '7-  ■ ■^■':lX  .■ ..  i ..:77^ ■■  '7? 


iv^.  j 


•^'  '.••  ■47>  ^.* 


., . % f-. 

-.  -t  -.  4 • 


